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"Sit* sagitta sagittante" is the Club's motto, which
may be useful to Violet Trefusis in her next novel. For,
like Theodora Benson, she is very partial to the appear-
ance of many quotations and foreign languages in her
books. Most of them are I lafranfw,, though occasion-
ally we get a pnaosat as we are informed they say in
Spain. There must be a certain/* m sajs ^ about being
able to say to a waiter, "Garfon} ^addition," as well as
very satisfactory to make your characters murmur your
pet French aphorisms.

I have Mowed the day in its many diversions, even
to rescuing beauty in distress on skis in the person of
Mrs. Rex Chalmers. A couple of pre-luncheon Glukveine
put us in good heart to attack the running buffet, which
is a feature of the Palace Hotel's midday meal.

The sun is disappearing behind the Breithorn; I must
be quick else I shall be late for my game of bridge at
five o'clock with Lady Mabel Lunn. Remember the
curlers' ode:

"Attend to the game without slackness,
No loafing about on the brink,
Be deaf to the charms and distractions
That sport on the neighbouring rink."

Mettons queje tfai rim tit, and my apologies to "Violet
Trefusis.